152                  A WONDERFUL RECOVERY.

described his feelings to me as very awful, and
was convinced in his own mind that his fate was
sealed. However, without a moment's hesitation
he bound up his arm as tightly as possible above
the place and plunged it into nearly boiling
water, which took off the skin. A doctor, now
arriving, cauterized the wound, an agonising
operation, and made him drink a whole bottle of
brandy. When, as very soon happened, he be-
came drowsy, four sepoys were told off to keep
him awake and walking about. He was quite
sensible, and knew that sleep meant death, yet
the longing for it was so great that he was
constantly imploring them to let him lie down.
He had fearful pains all up his arm and down, the
side of his body, which lasted several days; but
at length it subsided, and after six months he felt
as well as ever. This was a wonderful recovery,
and the only way he accounts for it is that tHe
cobra must have bitten some animal a short time
before, and thus got rid of part of its venom.
One hears endless horrible tales of snakes in